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were any letters, and saw a Dutch paper But if
looked only like a bit of marine new* English brur
Bomto gone ashore outside Makassar roatk That \va>
all. I took the paper home with me and showed it to
her 'I will never forgive him1' she cries with her old
spirit. 'My dear/ I said, *you are a sensible girl
The best man may lose a ship But what about your
health?' I was beginning to be frightened at*" her
looks She would not let me talk e\en of going to
Singapore before. But, really, such a sensible girl
couldn't keep on objecting for ever. "Do what you
like, papa/ she says Rather a job, that Had to
catch a steamer at sea, but 1 got her over all right.
There, doctors, of course Fever Ansemia. Put her
to bed Two or three women very kind to her. Natur-
ally m our papers the whole story came out before long,
She reads it to the end, lying on the couch, then hands
the newspaper back to me, whispers *Heemskirk/ and
goes ofi into a faint."
He blinked at me for quite a long time, Ms eyes
running full of tears again.
"Next day," he began, without any emotion in his
voice, "she felt stronger, and we had a long talk. She
told me everything."
Here old Nelson, with his eyes cast down, gave me
the whole story of the Heemskirk episode in Freya's
words; then went on in his rather jerky utterance, and
looking up innocently:
"'My dear/ I said, fjou have behaved in the main
like a sensible girl/ 1 have been horrid/ she cries,
'and he is breaking his heart over there * "Well, she
was too sensible not to see she wasn't in a state to
travel. But I went. She told me to go. She was
being looked after very well. Anaemia. Getting better
they said "